New England states on their way to Canada and secure freedom crossed some section of Massachusetts by means of the so-called "Underground Railroad." The operatives of this curious combination of variable routes were, of course, abolitionists, whose pity for the oppressed slave impelled them to welcome and conceal him on his arrival at their doors, attend to his needs, and, a night or two later, hitch up their teams and convey him to some trusted friend a few miles farther on.
As early as 1819 runaways were arriving at New Bedford by water. They were still disembarking there twenty-seven years later, coming in every week, according to John Bailey, who says that they drew heavily on the resources of the local abolitionists. By 1851 the colored inhabitants of the town numbered between six and seven hundred, a large part of them being refugees. Hence, in March of the year named, New Bedford was much agitated by the news from Boston that a vessel, with deputy United States marshals and a hundred armed men on board, had left Charlestown Navy Yard for that or a neighboring port in quest of fugitives.
Although the expected vessel did not appear in the harbor, " a very large number " of these people departed for Canada during the next five weeks, and at the end of that time still more were preparing to go. In their distress they received the sympathy and aid of many of the wealthiest and most respectable citizens of the town.4 Some of these fugitives were from Portsmouth, Virginia, where Eliza Bains, who worked for sea-captains, got numbers of slaves on board vessels bound for New Bedford and Boston. One of the most 450 noted fugitives who spent some time in these centres was Henry Box Brown. Having found that his family was gone when he returned home from his work in Richmond, Virginia, he paid a friend eighty-three dollars to ship him in a box to another friend in Philadelphia. From there he was sent to Boston and later to New Bedford, where he remained a few weeks under the care of Joseph Pinkerston before returning to the former city. Both the city and county of Worcester were strongly antislavery from at least the middle of the 1830's. How many of the numerous Quakers of the city engaged in defeating the Fugitive Slave Law is not known; certainly a few did. One of these was Edward Earle, and probably another was Charles Hadwen, who lived a little way out of town at some distance from any traveled road. He was deeply interested " in the cause of the oppressed " and was a friend of Elizabeth Buffum Chace, whom he visited at Fall River late in December, 1838. She read to him a manuscript she had written concerning a slave who had lived there for some time and had then departed for Canada. He had run away with his two brothers for fear of being sold South, but he had lost them and thought they had been caught. Mr. Hadwen wrote to Angelina Grimke Weld on January 1, 1839 that some persons in Worcester were alive to the sufferings of the slave and were doing what their hands found to do. His sisters, Eliza and Lucy Earle, were " much engaged in societies for the Slave, as well as Sarah Earle." The colored people held a lyceum in Worcester and attended well the weekly lectures given by their friends.6 Another birthright member of the Society of Friends who sheltered fugitives in the suburbs of Worcester was Abby Kelly Foster, but she was disowned for her radicalism. In 1847 she and her husband, Stephen Foster, bought seventyfive acres of land at the foot of Barton Hills in Tatnuck, now within the city limits. In the cellar of their house they had a secret vault, entered only through a trap-door in the floor above, in which they hid such refugees as were brought to them. Hence they named their place " Liberty Farm." It was to them that Thomas Wentworth Higginson, while pastor of the " Free Church " in Worcester, drove at night with the fugitives consigned to him. Mr. Higginson has told in print that a pretty young slave woman, apparently white, and her ' two perfectly white children " were sent to him from Boston under the care of a pro-slavery Worcester merchant, who was ignorant of the fact that he was violating the law by attending them on the train. They remained with the Higginsons all winter, and the woman later married a tradesman near Boston. The abolitionists of Worcester encouraged fugitives to dwell among them and prevailed upon some to do so even after their chances of security had been greatly decreased by the law of 1850.7 The northern part of Worcester County had " a number of unseen highways " for the wayfarers from the South. These highways were laid out by Deacon Joshua T. Boston was a noted rendezvous for the refugees, who came not only from southern ports but also from Baltimore by way of Philadelphia, and from underground stations much closer home. The Report of the Massachusetts Anti-Slavery Society for 1848 states that " the ranks of emigration from the South " were yearly swelling their numbers, and the Report of the same society two years later declares that the tide of slaves, which had been flowing for so many years from the South to the North, especially since the inception of the antislavery movement, "continues to pour in swelling flood." Where one slave had escaped in 1830 probably fifty were doing so in 1850. Of these runaways Boston was getting its full share.
The Reverend James Freeman Clarke tells us that there were many places in Boston where these people were cared for, that every anti-slavery man was ready to protect them, and that some families who were not known to be antislavery were not less ready to do so. Mrs. George S. Hillard, whose husband was a United States commissioner, hid fugitives in the attic of their home, at Number 62 Pinckney Street; Francis Jackson sheltered many in a room of his house, at Number 31 Hollis Street; William I. Bowditch kept them in his home and passed most of them on to William Jackson at Newton; Elizur Wright, editor of the Commonwealth, harbored them in his house, as did also Theodore Parker, who lived for years at Number i Exeter Place. They were also often secreted in a room over the Liberator office, at Number 21 Cornhill. These instances illustrate the hospitality provided by prominent white men Immediately after the enactment of the Fugitive Slave Law of 1850 the underground operations in Boston were organized to a considerable extent by the vigilance committee, which was formed early in October of that year by fifty men under the presidency of Deacon Timothy Gilbert, with Charles List as secretary, Mr. Jackson as treasurer, and Austin Bearse, a Cape Cod sea-captain, as agent, door-keeper, collector of supplementary funds, and rescuer of stowaways from coasting vessels in Boston Harbor. This committee, largely through the efforts of Theodore Parker, rapidly increased its membership to more than two hundred men, some of whom were residents of outlying cities and towns. Its service continued during a period of nearly ten and a half years, with Captain Bearse performing its most dangerous exploits, occasionally in company with noted members of the committee.
When notified that a fugitive was on some vessel lying off Fort Independence or elsewhere in the harbor, the captain sailed in his yacht Moby Dick or his later one, Wild Pigeon, took him off as best he could, and usually landed with him at South Point, South Boston, near the Bearse home. Either on the yacht or at the house the slave discarded his plantation garments of tow for something better and less noticeable. He was then given into the hands of committee-men, whose closed carriage was waiting to take him to a hiding place in the city or in a suburban town. Thomas Wentworth Higginson, a member of the committee, mentions the Flirt as a yacht which belonged to Captain Bearse for the rescue of slaves and for cruising off the Maine coast with captured slave-hunters on board until they should become obedient to the orders of the committee. The captain does not name this boat.
In one instance Mr. Bearse was threatened with perdition by the commander of a vessel in case he came alongside for the stowaway. He sailed back to Long Wharf for a force of negroes but, failing to obtain his recruits, nailed a dozen seamen's coats and hats to his railing, and proceeded again down the harbor in the dim light of early morning. His only companion was his brother. When near the vessel, the brother rowed the yacht's boat to its side and demanded the refugee. The ruse worked and the negro was promptly handed over.10
On October 6, 1850, Theodore Parker told his congregation in the Melodeon that from four hundred to six hundred fugitive slaves in Boston were exposed to the operation of the drastic new law which provided for their rendition, and that some had already fled. He also said that some of them belonged to his flock, and that he would act with any body of serious men to resist the law in any manner not involving the use of deadly weapons. Some of his colleagues in the vigilance committee were not averse to using firearms, and one of them fired the shot which killed a deputy-marshal in the court-house in the attempted rescue of Anthony Burns.
The wretched situation of the fugitives in various Massachusetts towns at this time is suggested in the following:
Who can describe the distress and anguish of this persecuted class in Boston, Worcester, New Bedford, and the other princi-pal towns where large numbers of them were gathered for the sake of employment! They were afraid to remain even in places where a formidable anti-slavery sentiment existed, for no man could guarantee to them protection against the well-framed wickedness of the law. They might stay and take their chance of a popular manifestation, which, in case of arrest, might paralyze the arm that held them, or they might sacrifice everything, and fly, dreading the unreliable temper of the people. Some of the boldest chose to remain, and armed themselves to defend their freedom, instinctively calculating that the sight of such an exigency would make the Northern heart beat too rapidly for prudence. Sometimes it did so: but it was nothing for this race of men who had hitherto been uniformly betrayed to depend upon. More than forty fled from Boston alone, within three days from the signing of the Bill by the President. The antislavery men of the State had to sustain the double affliction of the Bill itself, and the misery of its victims; but it brought upon the negroes expatriation, the sacrifice of little properties, a loss of employment, the sudden disruption of family ties, and an uncertain and melancholy future.1l
The forty above referred to as having fled at once from Boston belonged to the Fugitive Slave Church the rest of whose members scattered in all directions. The pastor of that church raised enough money to purchase the freedom of some of his parishioners and thus induced them to return to the city.
In March, 1851, Wendell Phillips wrote to a friend that the rescue of Shadrach had " set the public afire," and that there were some hundreds of fugitives in Boston. He had been asked his advice about fleeing by a free colored woman of seventy, for she was fearful of being seized by mistake. He said that it was horrible " to see the distress of families torn apart" at that inclement season, the husband being " forced to leave good employment, and seek not employment so much as the chance of it in the narrow, unenterprising, and over-stocked market of Canada." The vigilance committee was meeting every night. The escapes of fugitives had been providential. Since Shadrach's rescue nearly a hundred had left the city. The way the committee received news of warrants for the arrest of runaways was surprising. One officer had boasted to a member whom he did not know to be such that a certain refugee would be arrested by one o'clock, but the member reported it and by twelve o'clock the intended victim " was steaming it on iron lines to Canada." Another came out of his employer's store on a wharf, saw his master and heard him whistle, dived into the cellar, issued from the back door, and was not heard of thereafter. Several other escapes as close as this had occurred. A considerable number of southerners were still in Boston. It was said privately that what they wanted was " one from Boston " in order to show their discontented fellows at home that it could be done. Boston merchants were groaning over their loss of trade through the South's hatred because it had "not yet brought Boston under."
The Fugitive Slave Law not only caused numerous flights from the city; it led also to an influx of refugees from the border free states, where they had been living in anti-slavery and negro neighborhoods. During February, 1851, the number arriving within the knowledge of the vigilance committee equaled that of those given by Mr. Phillips as having fled, but the committee supposed that many more had come, and would continue to arrive in considerable numbers. As these people were destitute of almost everything, the committee appealed to the public for annual subscriptions and dona- The vigilance committee engaged in many other activities. It encouraged other towns in the state to organize similar committees, and some few did so. It intervened to prevent the rendition of William and Ellen Craft by concealing them in Boston, transferring them to Marblehead, and sending them to Portland, Maine, and finally to England. It had thwarted in every possible way the agents of Robert Collins of Macon, Georgia, the owner of the Crafts, who had come to Boston to seize the slaves and take them back. On the basis of newspaper clippings he had received, Collins declared that his agents had been " arrested under various warrants as kidnappers and on other frivolous pretensions," and that they had been required to give unreasonable bail, his friends having become their sureties for more than twenty thousand dollars. Collins wrote to President Fillmore detailing these matters and complaining that " in many cases the officers had not performed their duty and warrants now lie dead in the marshal's office." 13 Beside resorting to such methods, the committee issued Thus the grand total of receipts in money was $7,965.69.
From Boston as a centre various underground routes radiated through the surrounding region. One of these passed through Natick, Sudbury, and Fitchburg. At Natick " Squire" Edward Walcott was an operator. In 1853 he built himself a mansion just south of the Boston and Albany Rail- 461 
